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Troubleshooter James Donovan
Handles Cold War Cases From |
. Havana to Checkpoint Charlie

By JOHN GREGG and HENRY LEE

eral exhaustion.

retrieved from Castroland.

“Rut after a physical, my doc-
tor told me I had to have a com-
plate rest. I pleaded with him
that I wanted to attend Wednes-
day night’s meeting of the Board
of Education [Donovan is vice

clients on pressing’ matters. -

“He gave me a reprieve to the
end of the week. Now there’s a
voom waiting for me, and I am
under orders that I receive no
visitors, no phone calls, no mail
—i1i0 wothing.” = . :

Donovan Isn‘t the Type

Who Discourages Easily
Ordinarily, Donovan is an opti-

wistic, stubbor?ﬂy resourceful

man. Once, when the negotia-

Castro seemed hopelessly snagged,
he gaid, “I'm always optimistie
about anything I engage in until
I abandon it—and I'm %ot aban-
doning this!” Shortly, the snarl
wag straightened out. -
_ Mora vecently, in fact just
theea weeks ago, Castro was still
distrustful. Some of his advisers
warnied that maybe Donovan
“was playing the same decoy role
tha Japanese ambassador was
rlaying here at Pearl:Harbor.” So
Dovnovan = executed what you
mwight call “the ultimate in games-
maunship.,” He brought his' 18-
year-old son, John, a senior a
Northwood School in Lake Placid,
down to Havana with him.
“Castro was enormously pleased
to, meet him and was completely
taken by my self-confidence in
bringing him,” Donovan reported.
And young Donovan, who went
swimwing, 8pear-fishing and
motoring through the countryside
with the top Red sugarcane,
found Castro “an intense mawbut
charming” with “magnetic per-
sonality."“Goad main with a spear
gun, tos. “He caught
we went out togetmg‘%?
them a 40-pounder,” John at-
tésted. 2

- His arduous 10-month mission has_
racre than 5,000 American and Cuban prisoners have heen

president] and consult a few old

ik NMAN pesitively most wanted today ror radio-I'V guest appearanceg
~ magazine interviews and lectures is totally unavailable. James Britt Dont
- ovan, 47, the white-haired, soft-voiced master swapper, is in a hospital som
place in the city under strictest orders to

stay there

been completed;

“F wanted to put together my law practice égain and
resume family life,” Donovan said just before entering
the hospital. His measured voice sounded tired.

AMES DONOVAN seenis hard-
ly the man to enter a hospi-
tal tamely even with flat-on-the-
back exhaustion. -Perhaps  he
takes™ doctors’ orders seriously
because, after all, he was the
second son of a prominent Bronx
doctor. K

However, you shouldn’t make
any offhand predictions about
this complicated personality.
While he can be obstinately
optimistic and irresistibly re-
sourceful when the heat is on,
Donovan can also be as impracti-
cally esthetic as a medievalist in
the Mettopolitan Museum of Art.

In the large Brooklyn apart-
meft where he lives with his

! : ] 4~ Dblonde wite, their son, John, and
tions with off-again, on-again !

three daughters, he delights in
taking a guest into his dark-
paneled den, a fireplace in one
wall, shelves upon shelves of rare
books covering the other threa.
His passion is exquisite bindings
and fine printings; his Specialty
is books published back in the 11th
Century, the dawn age of printing.

“I have read that I becamie a
wealthy lawyer and then turned
to collecting hooks,” he said
lafghingly. “Actyally, I hegan
this collection when I was 12.”

With the reverence of the true
bibliophile, he showed a rare
edition of Chaucer, then another
volume out of the Middle Ages
bound in oakwood covers; then a
framed page from the Gutenberg
Bible. The latter is no desecra-
tion—it cories from a damaged
copy of the historical Bible which
had been broken up and sold at
auction by the page.

A friend, David Gormley, re-
members the day Donovan bought
his fragment. The attorney took
the subway downtown from the
auction house and met Gormley,
who drova him home. “I® wag
fantastic,” Gormley said. “Driv-

di:x Ga;ross thealétat;]ilin 6?16:&

page of the Gutenberg Bible.”
Then there is the slim, bequti-
fully ewibossed copy of A. E.

w3

till he recovers from gen{

Housman’s “A Shropshire Lad
given-to him by Brooklyn-bos
Moyy MeKenwo. “She gave it
me in the spring of 1941, Don
van said, “I married her in June
Two more recent additions i
Donovan’s collection have a moy
ing history, and to explain then
Donovan goes back. to a chi
February day last year "when
was in Wes% Berlin with a f
mgpus client, Soviet spy Rudo
L-Abel. - K
For five Years, the Americ
lawyer -had lived with the Ru
simn’s ease, had carried it to t
U.S. Supreme Court and now
a’ diplomat:“without credentia
or diplomatic immunity—he w
handling the negotiations' for
dramatic spy swap. -
"This ‘precursor of his mon
mental swapping ,with Cuba ir
volved trading Abel for UH
pilot Gary Powers. Abel’'s 3}
year prison sentence hadfbeil

cut short, and he was to wa
over a bridge into East Berl
as a free man. J :
“Before we left for the bridge
Donovan recalled, “Abel told m}l
‘I know your loves. I do n
know how I will manage it, bi
vou will receive a fitting tokej
of my gratitude.”” .

Words Were Forgotten——
But Not by Rudolf Abel

Donovan returned to New Yor|
and resnmed his private practic
Abel’s words were forgotten
the stir of everyday activity.

OUne day, during a heated md;
ment in the Belfin Wall erisi
the U.S. Mission office in Weq
Bgtlin. received & request fo
someone to -come to Checkpoirff
Charlie, the U.S. military pod
on Friederichstrasse, whie
guards the portal to the Kasi
ern Zone. A courier was mg
there, and a package change]
hands. - . o

“It was from Abel” Donova
said. “Two rare 15th Centur
low books, printed in  Leipzig
beantifully Bound n vellum.™ .
- 'The “fee’” had been earne
many times over.  (Donovank

i

cash fee of $10,000 was donate
to three  universities.) Even to
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ment in the case, and at the tim}

ﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁ&feﬁ lz greeted

him in a courthouse corridor
with, “Here comes the million-
dollar Commie lawyer.” Donovan
looked him over coolly and an-|
swered, “That, judge, is about as |
sound as most of your opinions.”
Actually, hizs defense of Abel
was in the great Anglo-American
tradition of law. When the case
came up in 1957, the presiding
judge asked the Brooklyn Bar
Association t8 supply  defense
counsel. Understandably, volun-
teers were few, and D,o_rmvan,
packing for a family vacation up
in Lake Placid, received a phone
call that he had been selected.
Perhaps he could have gotten
himself excused, but he decided
to take the unpopular, unprofit-
able case and fight i up to the
Supreme Court. Though the high-
est tribunal upheld Abel’s lung
sentence, Chief Justice Earl
Warren  publicly commended
Donovan. “In my time on this
court,” he said, “no man has un-
dertaken a more arduous, miore
sélf-sacriﬁcing tfsk*. o

IGHT from his early days, there
was the peculiar blend of the

esthete, the book lover, and the
unflinching doer in Donovan.

A Dboyvhood friend, John Shan-
Jey, now assistant TV editor of
The New York Times, remembers
when  the gang used te meet in

Donovan’s brownstone home on
*139th St., near Willis Ave,, in the
Bronx. The doctor’s office whas
Jon the parlor floor, Jim’s and
John’s rooms upstairs. do
(John Donovan, two years older
than Jim, became a New York
state senator. He died of a heart
attack in 1955.) ST
“Jim was spending most of his
allowance money on books,” Shan-
ley recalled. “He would bring
out one of hig latest acquisitions
ahd say to us, ‘Isn’t this beauti+
ful? It’s real Moroccan leather.’
Of course we razzed him unmerei-

“fully., After "all, we were only
kids. But it never discouraged
Jira.”

Brother Matrick A. Gleeson,
principal of All Hollows Institute
when the Donovan boys went
there, remembers them well.

“The 'two were as different a9
chalk and cheese,” Brother Glee-
son said. “Jim was a scrappy
little chap, a real live wire. But
my outstanding memory of him
is in dramatics, the first play in
our new auditorium, ‘Seven Keys
to Baldpate.””

Later, on the Fordham Univer-
sity tennis courts, Donovan made
a reputation for dogged deter-
mination. His chunky, 5-foot-%
frame was not exhctly perfedt for
placing slanis, but he could—and
did—retrieve anything, ;

“No matter where the ball was,
dim would aameixgjv* manage te
return it,” said Victor Del Guer-
cio, captain of the 1937 tennis
team. “I never saw anyone more
determined to get that ball over
the net.”
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of the trial, he had to have hijf

phune disconnected to" halt the|:
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. omehow e young lawyer man- Thoug 18 preéeﬁhﬂfm
As a Young Man aged to formulate the first accomplished, there are still free
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gius Britt Donovan which looks A of his formidabl rosary beads from wood and PYRGHT
squarely out of the 1937 Maroon not,. in view of his j f’”'”d'% ¢ § awaiting the only help that can '

yearbook, in contrast to three- tendeity—Donovan  enlisted the [coma—from the outside.
quarter prefiles of the others on Q| full cooperation of " insurance

the page with. him. companies. They agreed to wun-
HiIs classmares nad votea nau fl g ... s .
 the “Best All-Around Man” and erwrite persons whose precise

the man who “Did Most for Ford- || jobs they didw't kpow, whose
ham.” working hazards coutld not be ac-
But it, definitely was noy ‘I . : ek !
work-and-no-play. After fobtk B ml”.a tely 7stzma§eql_—u¢_nd _whose
games, bis Ford Phaeton would || cleims cou d not l_)g_‘;‘,“n?;est»zgated!
yush a thirsty lead of Fordham-J|- In 1943, Donova received a -
jtes downtown to a Third Ave.]!commission as a~ vy ensign
beer hall, and his yearbook noted,l'i and was assigned to a special
]}J)erhaps i;_ldisc'reefily, thathhe couli{l unit of the Office of Strategic
C(;llls)taen requ’e’gty at the Storkl|gervices, By the time of the
Originally, Jim wanted to be a Nurnberg Trials, now a com- |
fewspaperm;il. He v;lasfthef on}lly | mander, he had charge of all the
wo-year editor-in-chief of the fe id .
Ram, the campus weekly, and he Zﬁsualh‘itaiﬁnﬁﬁgﬁggﬁi for

wrote 225 editorials for it. Tues ose nis 0 c'pr)m&gv S
Film_strips in the movie, “Judg-

_day gmd Wednesday evenings h

definitely was not at the Stork—y| | ment at Nurnberg,” showing the CPYRGHT
Eﬁe ‘%354 gt thekprmterst’h shop ifll | Nazi concentration ¢amp hoyrors,
e R 408, ma ing up the paperfl| were among thosé that had been

_“But_my father took a di collected by D a isted b
view,” he admitted. “I think h y Donovan, assisted by
had seen “The Front Page’ an a young second lieutenant later.
was convinced that the editorial||to achieve some fame as an
author., He was Budd Schulberg.

When Donovan returned to
civilian life, he became general

life was the surest road to alco
counsel to the National Bureau

holism.” . -

" Shrewdly, however, Dr. Dono
of Cgsualty Underwriters, repre-
senting them in major hearings

van restrained himself from for|
and trials all over the country.

In 1950, with Thomas F. Watters,
he founded his own law firm.
| His legal success has heen
| greatly facilitated by his ability
110 read and digest with amazing
T speed. Once he signed un for a

bidding jouralism as a career 1
his son. Instead, he Persuaded hi
to go to law school first, get h
degree and then become a new
paperman. At ‘Harvard La
School, as his father had no dou
hoped, Donovan was fatally “bi
ten by the law bug.”

“But 1 still lLike to write W
briefs in terse, one-syllable Eng-
lish,” he says. “So I feel like
newspaperman.”

i * *

i speed-reading course, but was
turned away. He could already
read faster than his instruectors.
> was the
the Oftice of Scientific Rf- DLast f:n’ D?novz.n Uaé’ Sen-
cearch and Development as af- Democratic nominge or LS. oeh
sistant general counsel, and wds ator, but he was immersed in his
promptly assigned a legal posqr. Cuban negotiations and could af-
1‘.’7‘? to dthat E‘rge’ all n"lzsuran e gord little time for campaigning.
policies demanded concrete pro sy :
of death for a prompt paf- He 1o§t, and it's doubtf\fl that it
off. Otherwise, under the Enogh mattered very much to him, There
d  were greater rewards from his

URING WW II, Donovan Join

Arden Law, the beneficiaries h
to wait seven years until the - mission in hehalf of humanity.
sured party was finally declar .
legally dead. Then they could cffi- Last Christmas Eve, for ex-.
leot. ample, while escorting some of
Wrote Insurance Policy— the Bay of Pigs invasion prison-
The Fi £ . ers to freedoom, a man stopped
e First for Atomic Age him and s2id quietly, “Mzr. Dono-
But during the war, the Offfe | van, you are a lawyer and a
of Scientific Research and - | Catholic. I, too, was a lawyer for
velopment was working on ulti- 20 years. Now I am nothing.”
secret, untried combat weapofs.
Donov,an’s assignment was to g@e- Gives Donovan
sign an insyrance policy .tiat Rosary Beads
would cover workers in instaja- But he wanted to give Donovan
tions like the Manhattan Projget, = present_hand:carvegl rosary
which was to produce the atpm beaﬁds 1r111e }Illad fashioned "; pl‘ISf;:l-
: _Rash though it seems fo maXxe
?r?;g})ﬁb}l&endh;thc%re was a segmm ly predictions about the gnpredict—
Personnel working with nuclar able Donovan, there is strong
energy might disappear withBut doubt that he will accept hospital
{race — distintegrate — and what dgtention more than a few days.
"
evidence of death would be left? I never knew anyone who
could eoncentrate the way he can
—and that’s the way he sleeps,
too,” Mrs. Donovan reported. “He

. ean clear his mind of everything
and drop off. A few hours later,
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